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As for the Duke ofYorke.this late Complaint 
Will make but little for bis benefit: 

So one by one wee’le weed them allatlaft. 

And you your felfe foall ficcrc the happy Hclme* Exit. 

Sound a Sennet. 

Enter the King, Duke Thimfrey. Cardinally noting-, 
harnfforke, Satie batjpyarwickc, 

And the Duchejfe. 

King. Fot my partjNoble Lords,! care not which. 

Or Sorter ft,-at JW^-,all's one to me. 

Torke. IfTV^ffhaueill demean’d himfelfe in France, 
Then let him be denay’d the Rcgent-Hiip. 

Som. If Somerfet be vnworthy of the Place, 

Let Tor he be Regent,I will yeeld to him. 

Worse. Whether your Grace be worthy,yea or no, 
Difputenon chat,2V£f is the wonhycr. 

Card, Ambitious Warwick^, let thy betters fpeake, 
Wetrw, The Cardinally not my better in the field. 
Bucff All s a chi s prcfencc are el <y betters,Warwick?, 
Warm. Warwicks may liuc to be the bell of all, 
SAttb.Vczct Sonne,and fliew home reafon Buckingham 
Why Somerfet iTaotiid be preferr’d in this ? 

Qtfeene. Becaufe the King forfooch will haue it fo, 
Httmf Madame, the King is old enough himlelfe 
To glue his Cenfurc; Thefe are no Womens matters. 

Oneene. If he be old enough,vvhot needs yourGracc 
To be Protector of his Excellence? 

Humf. Madame,! am Ptotei&or of the Realmc, 

And at his pleafure will refigne my Place, 

Sttf. Rcftgnc it then,and fcauc ciiine infoleiice. 

Since thon vvert King; as who is King,but thou ? 

The Common-wealth hath dayly run to wrack, 

! The Dolphin hathpreuayl’d beyond {he Seas, 

And all the Pecrcs and Nobles of the Rcalme 
Hauebecncas Bond-dien to thy Sotieraigncie, 

Card. The Commons haft thou rackt, the Clergies Bags 
Arehnke and leane with thy Extortions. 

Som. Thy furoptuous Buildings,and thy WiuesAttyrc 
Hatie coft a millrt of pubiique Trcafuric. 

Back. Thy Ctucltie isi exeectioo 
Vpon QffcivclOiSjhiith exceeded Law, 

And left ehtc to the mercy of the Law. 

JVufene. Tdy isle of Offices and Townes in France, 

If they were known?, as the fufpeci is great, 

Wcold rijaktr thee quickly hop without tiiy Head, 

Exit Httmfrey. 

Giue me my Fanne: what,Mynion,can ye not ? 

She glues the Dttcht'ffe a box on the core. 

I cry you mercy,Madame: was it you ? 

Duck. Was't I ? yea, 1 it w3s,prowd French-woman : 
Could I come nccre your Beautie with my Naylcs, 

I could fenny ten Cornmandements in your face, 

King* Swttz h tint be quiet,’twas againft her will, 
t pnch. Agninft her will, good King? Jooke to’c in time, 
Shee'le hamper thee,an^rtandlc thee like a Baby: 

Though in this place moft Mailer wearc no Breeches, 
Shcihj.il not fttike Dame Elimor vnreueng’d. 

Exit hlitmor. 

Back- Lord Cardinal!,! will follow Slianor , 

And liften after Htitxfrcy'novi he proceeded: 
f SHee’s tickled now, her Fume needs no fpurres, 
iS Shee’kgallop forte enough to her deftru&ion. 

€xtt Buckingham, 
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Enter Unmfrej. 

Bumf. Now Lords,my Chollcrbeing ouer-h, 
fitb walking once about the Quadrant. Dio 


eaue 


With walking once about the Qgadran” te V * Dl0Vme » 
I come to talke of Common-wealth Aftti, 

As fmj^^rfpiglnfuUfalfeObietftions, ^ *' 
Proij^Kpand I lye open to the Law' 

But Qftd snhiercic fodcale with my Soufe 
As I in dutie Joue my King arid Countrey * 

But to the matter that we haue in hand: ** 

I fay,my Soucraigne,2V% is meeteft man 
To be yout Regent in the Rcalme of France 
Suff. Before we make elethon, piueme u. 

To fhew fome reafoigof no little force, 

1 hat Turks 13 moft vnmeet of any (nan,* 

• ^\. Ilc tel1 thec,5^%,vvhy I a ' m Vn 
Fintyor I cannot flatrcrihec in Pride ; 

Next,if I be appointed for the Place, 

My Lord of Somerfet will keepc me here 
Without Difcharge,Meney,or Furniture' 

Till France be wonne into the Dolphins hands- 
La ft time I danc't attendance on his will, 

Till Paris was belieg’d,famiftit,and loft’ 

Warn. That can I witnefie, and a fouler fcft 
Did neuetTraytor in the Land commit. 

Sniff. Peace bead-ftrong Warwick*. 
fTanv. Image of Pride,vshy flnould I hoiamyp Mce? 

Enter Armorer and his Man. 

Stiff. Becaufe here i s a man accufcd of Treafca 
Pray God the Duke of Yotkc cxcufe himfdfe. * 
Take. Doth any one accufc Toffe for a Traytor? 
King. What mean’ft thou, Suffolk*} tellnie.whjt art 
thefe i 

Suff. Plcafe it your Maicftie, this is the man 
That doth accnfe bis Mailer ofHighTreafon; 

His words were thefe: That Richard, Duke of Yoikt, 
Was rightfull Bcire vnto the Englifti Crowne, 

And that your Maicftic was an Vfurper. 

King. Say man,were thefe thy words > 

Armorer, hnd’t fhallpleafc your Maieftrtjlneuetfm 
nor thought any fuch matter: God is my vvitnefle, I 
falfcly accus'd by the Villaine, 

Peter. By thefe tcanc bones,my Loids,hce did fpeake 
them to me in the Garret one Night, a, wee were fcow- 
ring my Lord of Yorkes Armor, 

Torke. Bafe Dunghill Villaine,and Mechanical!, 
lie haue thy Plead for this thy Tray tors fpccch: 

I doc befeech your Royall Maicftic, 

Let him bane all the rigor of the Lavv< 

Armorer. Alas,tny Lord, hang me if eucr I fpake the 
words j my accufer is my Prentice, and when I did cot- 
re6H;im for his faultthc other day, he did vow vpoo his 
knees he would be euen with me ■ I haue good witnefc 
of this; therefore.! befeech your Maieftie, docnottsll 
away an honeft man for a Villaines accufation. 

King. Vnckle,what fiiall we fay to this in law ? 
Httmf. This doomc,my Lord,if I may judge*. 

Let Somerfet be Regent o're the French, 

Becaufe in Torff this breedes Ibfpition; 

And let thefe haue a day appointed them 
For fingle Comb at,in conuenient place. 

For he hath witnefie of his feruants malice: 

This is the Law 3 flnd this Duke Hamfreyes doonie. 

Sum .! 


am 


e^Thunibiythanke your Royal! Maicftie. 

And E accept the Combat willingly. 
fX Afen.y fight! for God. fake 

,l*(e ■ the fpight of manpreuaylethagainft me. 
motty.pon me. I Lu neoe, be .bleu. 

rii blow: D Lord my heart. 

Sirrha,or you muft fight,or elfe be bang’d. 

? / Away with them to Prifon i and the day of 
r rtibat lb* 11 bc che ^ tlie ncxt n 301161 ' 1 * Come 
uZfet.Wle fee thee lent away. 

Fimrff. Exeunt. 

Enter the Witch, the two Priefis , and BaUingbrooke. 

ffrne. Come my Mafters,the Duchcfie I tell you cx- 
nefts performance of your promifes* 

F Sa//W- Mafter Hams, we arc therefore promded: will 
hcrbadylhip behold and hcare our Exorcilmes? 

3 Hume* IjW&ac elfe ?^areyou not her courage 
flftgjfig. 1 ha unheard her reported to be a Woman ot 
j rt i,iiicibk fpirk : but it fiiall be convenient, Matter 
that you be by her aloft* while wee be butte be- 
. v^, an J to 1 pray you goe in Gods Namc s and Icaue vs* 

Exit Hnwe. 

Mother Udm > be you profirate, and grouell on the 
Earth; hhn Southwell teade y ou*and let vs to our worke. 

Enter Slimer aloft. 

Eluwr. Well ttud my Matters* and welcome ail: To 
ihisgeere,the fooner the better. 

Bfth- Patience 5 good LadyjWiz.ards know their tinaes: 
DecpcNight*darke Night, the filentofthc Night s 
Thetimc of Night when Troy was fei on fire, 

The time when Scrceeh-owles cry,and Bandogs howle, 
AndSpirits walke*and Ghofls breake vp their Graves; 

That time bett fits the works wehaacin hand. 
Madamejfityou^nd fearc not: whom wee rayfe* 

Wee will make fafl within a hallow'd Verge, 

5 

Here doe the Ceremonies belongings and make the Cirek, 
Bulhngbrooke or Southwell reades 3 Con into 
tCj Src* // Thunders and Lightens 
terribly ; then the Spirit 
rifeth . 

Spirit, Ad fim* 

Witch Afmatbjyy the etc mail God, 
ffhofe name and power thou tremblcft at, 

Anfwcre that 1 fball aske: for till thou fpeake^ 
ThoSrihaknot pafle from hence. 

Spirit Aske what thou wilt ; that I had fayd, and 
done, 

ttfcxg* Firft of the King ; What fiiall of him 
come? 

Sfirit, The Dukeyet liues*that Henry (hall ckpofc; 

Bur him out-hue, and dye a violent death. 

What fates await the Duk^ of SufFolkc ? 

Spirit. By Water (hall he -dye,and take his end. 

What (hall befall the Duke o£ Somerfet ? 
Spirit^ Let him fhun Cattles, 

Safer (hall he be vpon the fand ie Plaines, 

Thcn^here Cattles mounted fiand* 

Haue done/or more I hardly can endure* 

Bulling' Difcend to Davkneffe.and the burning Lake s 
Falfe Fiend auolde* 

Thunder and Lightning* Exit Spirit* 


Enter the Df*k* of York the Duke of Buckingham 
with their Guarded break 

York Lay hands vpon thefe Traytors*and their trafii: 
Beldam I think e we watcht you at an ynch* 

What Madame,are you there?the King Sc Commonwf ale 
Atedecpdy indebted for this pccce of paints; 

My Lord Proteiior will*I doubt it not. 

Sec you well guerdon’d for thefe goodde(crts. 

Eitanor. Not halfcfobadas thine to En glands King, 
Iniurious Diike*that threateft where’s no caufc. 

Buck True Madanic,none at alhwhat call you this? 
Away with them; let them beclapt vpdofe* 

And kept afpnder: you Madame (hall with vs, 

Staford cake her to thee, 

Wee’le feeyoor Trinkets here all forth-comming. 

All away* Exit* 

r^rJ^f.Lord^^/i^t^.methinksyou warcht her Well: 
A pretty Plot,well chofen to build vpon* 

Now pray my Lord,let's fee theDeuils Writ* 

What liauc we here ? Reades, 

The Duke jet liaesyhat Henry fhaSdepofi ; 

But him and dye a violent death * 

Why this is m&,eAi* <u£aacLi Romanos vmcerepojfe* 
WeIl*to the reft: 

Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of SufFolkc ? 

By Water [hall he dje y and take hk end* 

What fhall betide the Duke of Somerfet ? 

Let him jhmnc Cattles r 

Safer/ball he be vpon the fan die Plaines ^ 

Then where Cafiles mounted fimd m 
Come* come, my Lords* 

Thefe Oracles are hardly amin J d # 

And hardly vnderftood. 

The King is now in progrefle towards Saint Alboms t 
With him*the Husband of this loueiy Lady: 

Thither goes thefe Newes* 

As faft as Horfe can carry them: 

A forty Breakfaft for my Lord Protector* 

Bwkffom Grace fhal give me leaue*my Lord of ^York* 
To be the Potte*in hope of his reward, 

Torke * At yout pleafure*my good Lord* 

Who's within thcre*hoe f 

Enter a Seruingmm. 

Invite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To fuppe with me to morrow Night, Away. 

Exeunt* 

Enter the King, Cutene^ Protector y Cardinally and 
SujfolktWith Faulkntrs hallowing* 

Qmene 4 Beleeue me Lords/or flying at the Brooke, 

I faw not better fport thefe feuen yeeres day: 

Yet by your leaue*the Winde was very high. 

And ten to onefold loane had not gone out. 

King* But what a point,my Lord*your Faulcon made. 
And what a pyteh fheflew aboue the reft: 

To fee bow God in alibis Creatures workes* 

Yea Man and Birds are fayne of climbing high. 

Svff* No maruelljand it like your Maicftic, 

My Lord Protestors Hawkes doe towre fo well, 

They know their Matter lout* to be aloft. 

And beares his thoughts aboue his Faulcoos Pitch* 

GUft m My Lord/tU but a bafe ignoble mindc. 

That mounts no higher then a Bird can fora 

Card* 3 


























































































